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come what may, he would either return successful or
would not return at all. Bristol had proved a cul-de-
sac. He had made a false start. Political prospects, if he
had remained permanently of the Democratic Federation,
were no brighter than personal prospects in Mr. Crofton's
Guild. Nevertheless, he had learned to stand upon
his own feet. He had known the uplifting thrill of
political pioneering. And, be it noted, he had professed
himself a Socialist before any other politician of his
generation